g -

lhe Lvenlng World'*

LS

Danly Magaz

$

Plgha NE’\J =
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If YOU Had a Wife Like This.

1ne Wednesday.

October" 3

—«-Q.& -

A Gonn Memory

Sy By F. G. Long

[(THATS Rlour' SIT THERE N
J“Y WAY LIKE A DUMMAY,
9%

UST BiCAU: [ LTING

You ’(NO\_NI.

S HENRY PECK1 I SUPPGSE )
= ‘\{ou TAKE DELIGHT SIT-.
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THERE WANN‘ s
YouR POOR L7

AT

dramatized at tha Garden ‘Theatro last night. Incidentally, Mr. Jesse ’4\\7) i
Lyncie Willame, tall, amiable, and with an evident desite to seo the Jast
uttonof hin-wnstcoat ay he apoiogized for s intereating appearanca- Yefore
e curtaln, twned in “The Stolen Story” as a ‘romantic play ot  Amerkcan
‘cewspanor Y i 52 23 4
= 'K“;;,‘I.;';,. ih AN SmARIRALION - TITE from-sohool—f<r-dreamed.mozt s 5 s
t:mnm« into wper Hie, and the gentle reader must hive come away from - 4 z
Garden Iast HL B king Park Row a wildéand woozy tind ruled over by a "(l"‘:\n't vou r«-rrhwm»-\rl what ,“‘f.\}l\'
S 3 W7 2 St g 7 yther sot , > ¢ .
aworful parron-ealled “oity editor”* The newEpInoL and mazazine writers who HCNPY PECK H Ll:\,\ THERE! THERE! T THOUGHT Sof "‘h s ‘r”“ -.r;.\.\‘\“~ '!:rl "n;\” l“‘l.“m ‘I"ﬂnk
‘ata-on hand m son tha fun kmew. of coucse that a npewspaper office 1s a CANT Youj"" RiGHT, DOA'T You KNOW I JUST POLISHED it wuz aither n now rolln' pin fer pop
rdldly mattor-of-fact plive, but this didp’t prevent thom from having the TAKE A HENRIETTA ) THAT STOVE? PUT . DOWN YOUR] < or u bottlo o vlolet 'water for ma sister.

10 n! thelr hm apacesfilling Hfo,  They followed, jumping and joyous, at
I T mpnr[“, r “i,‘,,a gavs tha hatad rival sheel -the ahsant
eatmant Ly rushing Into ‘the -offled from which he had fust been ‘‘fived,'” and
rrnttlnz Where he wuis at unl his precious story was locked in tho embrace
the hungn presses.  Doxn (n thelr Neartg tnoy had always feit that the

Ity’roum" niLs dmrwl/ and they. only needcd a \!mlm\ to lead them to the
umping. truili. 'Twas a gladsome night.

o Stolen Sty wie & gripping liitle thing in {ts original formn. In Ms
amatized formi it has stolen some of Theodore KKremer's special brand of thuh-
".‘Aud 1t f=a funny r-~.:-- 1 for the coenie supnlsment
; 2{ory wasn't untfl the third act was ready to go to press,

vvvvvvvvvv‘vvvvvvvvvvrvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvv—vvvvvvvvv

=tolen Thl‘ﬂ
Py, groat Rilly Woods™ bearded Gen. Cunningtam in his opera box, And muade
Aerr_Coniried's pe riarmarice spund filks o sids show. . Billy wds anxlous 1o
AR every-one's repuiation but his own. When he slrnck the trall of a mlssing
wmmain the Gonerad's— bt thatt-—wonld - turn—a—water-front-park - into —a
eautiful graft for mcheming politiclans, nothing—not even grand opera—<could
itop him, o
“'n-'e':in EONa 10 TIavans, bocmise he thought the General's beatifal - daughiern §
shom he loved as & rank outsider. was going to marry a bearded philanthropist
nith monay to give awny. A jealous soclety reporter who-wanted Dly for
1t onn dld®her worst "to-get the engagement into print When Billy got

sack fram the trip he had taken for his heart, he found himsell out of a job.
The office staff wept on his neck, and there was a minor note.of gricf in Billy's
olce until he found that the Cunninghan! story was alive and iicking for a
vod man to pull ft out of the political mire. Taking his strongest muck rake,
Jily sallled forth to “cleanm up® tho gang that threatenad to-glve the- fathory
\f fair Frances a reputation he hadn't bargained for. Tho General wanted his
1l vetoed, but he couldn't get e Governor to give & the double cross without
reason. It was up to Lilly to find the reason.

_Anh Irtsh saloenkeeper, who had taken a night oﬂ to go to the opera-
se, told Billy there svas something mlssing in tho bill. It was a comma that
wanged the meaning of a most important sectlonh. Bflly saw that nt a glance.

{_Oh, for the original draft and the General! Bllly grappled with his hated
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A Wise Widow.
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YouR OWN

CAN'T YOU SiIT POWN IN,
READ LIKE A MAN

fin'®

“T see-that a rich Chicago widow ia
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her -late hushand.”’
“Yep, She wants to Keep the entire ¢

val, the philanthropist, at the door of the CunDINEIAM boX, and ctatted out-the
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eneral, only to discaver that the guspiclous 018 ehap wouldn't have anything to

‘e induced Frances to sneak the bill out of her fataer'a pocket. © Neanwhile, the
alous society reporter, who waa prowling about the corridor, begged Billy
say good-night to her. Heo gave her his hand, llke a good fellow, and ans
reatly surprised when she sald “How dare you?' and broke away. Ile under- l
tood, however, when hs turned and saw Frances. Just for that l‘rnm'u‘
’,vocldnl give him papa’s blll. Bily, laying viclent hands on her, tcld her it |
vad for Mes sake, and wrenched the bil fmm her grasp. All the grand- -opera |
‘ofks, ln their gram d-opera ¢lothes, rushed out end stood astonished, whille the

wudlenca on the m.ner sido of ibe “foolllghts gule Ehln exXtraordinary scens the i

3

Billy rushed mo the very real looking newspapsr offics of ths next act,!

nung his clothes right and left, and bagan writing for all he wasg worth. Mr -

jeson Lee Finney, who played the part, showed remarkable speed And facisl -
Bon.

epocter, in league with a wicked reporter of a rival paper, who had bdargained
tha-story,-opened her eyes avith umnuhmam when she saw Billy back at-
{s desk writing like mad. Balked by tha city editor In her ntiempts to rouse
out of his trance, she went into a telephone booth to notity the ewemy
hat its story was being stolen.
re and caught her in her own trap. Just as Bllly finishad hin “great ,m,.},..
¢ less than a celumn by the office clock, the wicked reporter-who had pl
promising bit of blackmall broke in and shrieked for vengeance, Th ame
je General and Frances, coolng like turtle doves—and Bllly- woke up. T‘rn-nucs
vas quite used to the” office by this time, for slie'd Leen t'wre before. The first
ime she came Bllly made m:\unr- worse with tho soclety reporter by .ag-mg,
She {3 the: ‘wompan 1 love.'

The: chiet ornoment of this rnmr)cahiy rom:muc newspaper office, that went 2

A1d pyer Billy and his "beat,” was an office hoy who was ygood~fnough to be
rue In the clever hands of y.ung Augustin D1ly “ﬂkl. Edwin Holt acted the
{ty editor in a Park Row manner, and Miss xzmorl\' Sitgreaves did «1l that any
ne could have done. with the ridiculous role of the soctety reporier. | Harry
Etone was as “fly" as ‘tirey make 'em down this way in ths part of the wicked
eparter, and Joseph AL Sparks supplied the Irish ealoonkeeper with a rich
rogue., Mi¥g Dorothy Tannant aled the rich herolna as though she were ‘“‘the
ollega WIAGY,

o wwith him.- Rut-ha didn't givo up in-despair—a*star yeporter' never aves:|

—The rest of tha staff stood around wwed and hushed. The soclety |

But the crafty city editor switched, har to his |

' THE SECRET OF HAPPINESS.

HE person, man or woman, who goes arcvund looking |
_on. tha gloomy side of everything and crauim.
bridges before he or she comes to them never Knows |

\\hat 1t s to really live, -and certainly never re:ulzes how

it feels to be happy.

“*‘Sufficlent unto the dny {s the evil thereof.”
of that

Don't go around looking for trouble, trying®to see what
" dleugreeabla thing mbght —possibly Rappen under the clr-
cummaucel and worrying for fear it will happen, vhen
l‘ho chances amre it won't, e Ak e

eople (not so far away) that wa now do t o

(m:‘o ;?ﬁ::‘;?:r: p'r:‘;y waste thelr Mves. Tha capacities, capabilities, &c.,
for enjoyment of pleasure ‘with which they have been born nlowl.y disappear md(
after a while nothing Is to be seen but the “‘anlmated grouch'' of whom Mr.

Green speaks'in ‘"The Ordor of tha T.emon.”
X\ono of the peopls who get into that state want to be these things, but they

allow themselves to get.«!mo it, -
It certainly must be along the line of least rexipt.a.nce to bs light and lunny_
inwead of 'dark and gloomy, and It certainly (s the best way to live, In the
formes ptate how many friends it s posisible to have, and what they will'do
for us it we are light enough to complotely win theml

The sad;. glomny individual has few friendn,mnd they don’t exert them.

selves very much, either. §

Think

AAAAAAAALAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA‘AA‘AMAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA

E‘ 'VINCENTY © o ADVICE tc LOVERS® &

A bright, happy gIirl can nave ten admirers where o sad-looking gl will
have but ons, It scems to me that whan we hmn the power to make ourselves
what we will it is most foclish to choose tho least attractive.
i and they prob-mly always will,

still, some do, |

1tha_gir as_she whs. only,s friend of |
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The Seven- m-Sux Duzzles. ;
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\She Wants Him to Call:

Dear Betty:

HERE Is & young man ebout mj
own nge whom 1 love very much.
Although I have never been out

with him every time he meets me on the

street he speaks very nicely to me,
which-makes me think he cares for me.

Is“there any way that I could get him

to call on me at my home, as 1 think he
would ‘llke to do so, only he is a little

bit bashful? A. C.
The only way is to esk him to call. - .

A Jealous Sﬁ:athcart.

Dear Bettyt
A.Mmmovdmctﬂabo‘umy
own age. While out with her one
evening I met a girl friend of mine.

1 took & little more notice of her than

of the one I was with. After we left

this girl the girl that I was wih be-
came very angry. I apologized to her

How can I win her love again?
PATIENT WILL,
Buy .her someo flowers oOf
of ocandy and call with them: ;Con-
tinue to show her every atiention- yoa
can and don't moention the other gisl
Y

Dear Hetty:.

AM o young man and am keeplng
company with a very sweet young
iady.

this past vear and we love each other
denrly. We do not intend to gét mar-
ried -for two or threc years 10 come! 50 |

gagement ring now, or shouid ¥ walt
tll a yenr before cur wedding? D.D.
Give her the engegament ring now.
| She would llke it better. You ought not
' to ask a girl to wait three vears wlm.

~Why should l)ny 7

and told her that I did not care for

out becoming enguged to her,

mine. Nuw I Jove thid g.rl very dearly, |

& bhox|

They Must Wat’t szree Years}

We have been going togoether |

would it be proper to glve ler the en- !

|
A
i
|

%

{

e Hidden Picture 4. Find the Cat,

HE EVBNING— WORLD here prints a hidden- plcturc puzzle. It wilk
print one every day. BEacth plcture is complete in {tself; but it-you
will cut out and save the six _plctures of each gerfes and put them

| together properly at the end of the week you will be surprised to fiud -

that they make one blg seventh picture that not only belongs to the group,
but without which the series would be Lncomplete, Bave the Sliakespeare

series and find the seventh hidden pleture.

Taken soriously, “The Btolen Story™ s hardly worth taking. But {t shouldn't

bo taken seriously. CHARLES DARNTON.
o \
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_HEALTH AND BEAUTY.

: T ¥ 5 Durba
By Mar garet H“bbal‘d Ayer. by"zﬁ}’“ e iv; Whoww D “,'{.‘:2“:‘. “;?}.‘,""ﬁr"' can fight ‘this fearful battle—bring befGié you this
2 = 3 hester e sons Bevla Howard o & .ne"ﬂ:md O ws her hovi |‘truth of the soul, and hold on to It—hold™ on to- it
wral Rectpcs. e = ;-;-;ﬂn; : lenya- it T pive you the i gapicanis 15 Toarrage T A b‘_:!nq‘&*) or | though it il you! For He was through all the ages,
G. A—1 give uffy:recipe which.you refer to and yoi .‘:3";;‘“:‘?1%"1%43:&5;. Thers Howard finds "0_" ;,“‘; Hls ﬂory {s of the skies; and we are but for an in-
_\- I;’*ﬁ" " | may lft_u'n_ out _(hp 77}‘9;_)&10&1 a3 11| rad one nigat an exhausted ,.‘““;’,.df‘“‘ ‘om”mlzq 0 | ant, and.we have to die; and this we must Xnow of
VUL ~r: r;n}a- would only Intejisify the red tinge, 3‘115!:'1'!::: wi:r;‘:‘ﬁ‘ur;h:“ule. e E”?"ﬁ "‘x'\'t: we #ro-lost}--There-comes paln-and calls you_back
T Spewhodk-breaks dowis David's health, nn( el : to fear a £ and_you ﬁ(ht TR ol

5 2.

KING MIDAS

o

ﬂy thon
Author of

Sinclarr,

““THE JUNGLE."|,

(Copyright, 1901, by Vipton smcmr\

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CBAPTER&

Créam for Pimples. |
! H. —Fossatl eream for pimples:
Lanolin, 5'grams; sulphur precipl-
.
Lroams;

tate, 6 grams; oxide <f zineg, 21-2
axtract of violot, 10 drops. Ap-
ply da” very Httle of the cream to eaoh
pimple; wall until the pimpics ars cured
before using the. face brush, which
m!:‘ht Irrﬂ.mo thtm
Geand T THAT TGrowar — CaloEns,
TUNCEET mmu*ym‘ Camtharides, 1 oun
oil of English Javender, ofl of rosemary

1.2 d[mumo"ir‘_h_i

vimples: Blder flow-
T pomadae (for
ockias  and  dark
(pots) — Sulphnts of
e (ovigatedy, %0
IFAINE] eldor flower
:ln.lmcmt. 1 ounca,
Apply Tat’ night;
‘nsh anay iha
- | oraing,

13K EI P npl:-x"anan!\xv
it Gleato of ¥IHT, 1 ownce: ointment o)

i

osawater,1 ounce;. camphor, 10 grains. | APPLY (o the roots of the hn!r_rin'ne' or | upon the grotnd and when [ aUUSK mry frxmds-upon pon =opgeon “odialiming  frantealy,  ~on, - bavid,
\pply on resting for the night. t,v.lc« u“‘dai:"h}l,z_s“x;oqms;\cl ’n)c‘-éc:sl‘:)‘?y the sloneg hecause uhcy were numb and bu:rnlnt’- spare me-wllﬂ Not now—you cannot bea: {t—have
1t your halr is acrcu_\' rc\l,. you would qhn"n:mo at least ’once x wecl}. SHEAR T when I aid mot know just what it was, e surm;x:: eyl
L pasaion of my ot fiuar-loose at-uati -1t was liko b He lay for a lon; Aime mouonlm. uomlnzly bualf
— | volees of the stars and the mountains, that whisper daxed; then he whi 1 faintly, %
At # AT aton | 98%ed; then he whispere aintly, ‘'Yes, dear, yes;
—of-That sehich i and ol -aoag E!!Lm "_u"i{i‘ﬁf FIetita walt. But oh, 1t you could know the tervor| peering out,
“teonquers without sound or sign; Heleh, 1.  Though of another defsat. of sinking As .
3a acnlt t baunt- er defsat, of sinking wn and lelting one's
—————fhatwondertal testament of Pasualy tha has. seif be—bound fn-the old chalns.] zmust nat lose,

rt-made with-
n olediflar flounce
= . : g 1 @ 1¢ L/ u’b;&luttﬁ'
: - i - FTATCIWl T Iihes &ad ©

i ; D\ emaan & 4 N e | goms.mmnuy.wall ukt‘lL

Advamlxe of including
@ full length front gore
lhnt gl\'w _an cﬂ‘er:l

it

; i 7 the tlustration smoke
1 - Aoy ; gray velling s simpiy
y ! g stitched with sllK, the
" flounce belng finished’
with three small tucks

w

life s aU am— s

H,

——

' PART lECOVD.
CI{AP'TER IIL

(Coulmued )

B lay lrc'nhnng

and brea.thmx f:ut a.xuln, but
nlnM*x buck from his effort and cloaing his
“exhamuntediy -Afiar & long time he went on

sicar T aupposs IT Thad tved tonifago thas b

cholce between that and ruln, and betore uod you
shall choose the right! Listen 2o me, Helen—It is only
+ prayer that caa do 4t, ft is only by prayer that you

you hold on—you hold on!"

hands clinched and his teoth pet. He jad caught the
gIrl's hands In Hls, and she scroamed 1n tear: “David;
David! You will kill yoursslf!* :

“Yes, yen,' he answered, and runxed on cholt.
ingly; it is coming just so; for I have just force
enovgh left to win - just force enough to save you
~and-then -t will-rend this frame of mine in iwo!
It coqies Iike ® clUten &t ‘my”hm't—ﬁ mmd:m

-fight; it 15 Hke & wid boast at your —yiala—put sttt

The man had lifted hiniself with a wild etfort, his

passed Helea's llp:; but the burden or- her BOrrow
was too great just then for her to bear plone, aven
in thought. -She leaned agalnst the ralling of the

upon me, have mercy upon me! I canrnot bear {t!'’

Payid,of his breaking bady and  of Hix roggling -edp 61

soul, it seomed o her as If #he were caught ih the
grip of a fAend, and that no power could -u.m her.
Whe could only clasp her hands together and shud-

Thus it was that the time sped by; and the morn-

ing sun rose higher in front of her, and shone down
upon the wild and wan figlire (hAT seemed like &
phantom of the night. She was still crouching in the

1 samo posttion, her mind as overwrought and hysteri-

saluy sver; when a-strenge &nd-unexpected event.

der, and whisper, “What ghall I do, what sghall I do?" |

.1;1'37[14,): v
2 Yy‘,s}\-xl have &

“Words ot n st zomn mmt

én o vision of Goa's heaven; & FEUIL L4 h o sky seems fo turn

therd was nn! nn ln‘(tnnl “of it—even Whep I Teil down

He sank back with a gasp: Helen caught him to

malg place, one which #eeméd to her nl NrEy in her:
statn_of fright lke somae delusion of her mind.

1t _was hroad daylghe then and ‘Helep could see
thn pcﬂmﬁ\piﬂlnly‘ Fhe tooK-only. SRR BIANE, TN
reelod and ltlxxored badk as if {t were & ghost at
which she was xa:lm: She crouched by a pillar of
the poroh, lrembllng mm a leaf, und scarcely able

0 NieY—

porch with her arms stretched out before her implor-
Ingly, her face uplifted and the tears FORAHRE-JoWh -+ Riust bo stewed thie-day-before. Alntich:
lier cheeks; she poured out one frantic cry, the only 7pullng the Sunday - night pleale,

cannol Le nbu\lned tie Rrean friit

the

cry that she could think ofi—"0 God, liave mercy | hostess may do this in-which casae the

{frult 1s set on the tablc In a xlass aowl,

—whil

cn_.'uu Ao

Eo she sobbed on, and severnl minutes passed, but ! ! Dha CROAD CHEGRD My DE usod Tunt-uw
liera came (0 Tier 10 Tellel; When &lie TNOUght ~of {1t comes —or-it can bo-mixed wun @

‘HINTS i
PR hcrrm. p.r md aruund them, Th‘ ~L—f\'r'l-

A (iooseberry Novelty Lination ig dellcious und may beé Gilen 2
LESH poogebersies, It they aro rloc | on o1 wiih woda crackers. : 4
form an excellent combination with T
cream cheese, 1f tipy gooseberrios BO[d aux Sauce e e s e

N¥E quurt or green mm'\lom alk ul

—#iin-and put into satt and waier
over night, two quarts of shaved
ciaifodge, Nva small onlons cut Inio IAA
| #lices, —one tablespoon of red
finaly choppad, one ablorpooi of o
soed, TWOITABIEEPU0 ‘&n of sait, two-thira
HE ui:l.l.hu#iuuﬂ . Lugqu. Gy — Lareus

ifurther and taste @ TitUs i y TuaArtyTs ot tnbiespoon of mustard
sired, the ohecss and ‘cream so mixed | #eed; one-haif taplespoon of whole alls
KO, One eup orf sugar amnd one auale 1

may be placed In a Mttle mound In the
cantre of u gluass ukm GRd the gogsu-

of vinegar: Hoat the vinegar with the .

spices’ and pour over the mixture. :

Dailmemng Chats BylawalaRue.

unutterable consternation, and “Ryen trl:z..\t At fngt

strange, -wild, gasplog
th-awe and. beyond W
Joy; tonzs of joyi—And.

¥d-me-all-my l)rulxn"-—thﬂle Hclau, I dare not faill"

attaranco chep{ 18
I tnought of s i SLeTal

5 must have boitn - sue thunder-music
“through the seul (3f the Mastgr and swept

“Why can-—you not-listen t
¥ou are strong? You have

that TAng.
Him away

st

awl(uuumz "why ahould-yoir-faf s

Wi #ho had gaged until ft was Ky longer posaible
“{tor-her to-tink that she-was dho viotin ol madness,
“atared mddenly ip intd the zir, and eaught her

0 Mo, Pity me, Walt
wan, you will not

until| to-herself In an-almont fAInilug volae:
fgot--. | .. *Great hewven, whint can [t méany Can it b¢ rea

Thie one-has an added | yocong socrngnd. pain, so that
seerned m\(- jear/ng phantoms that He
with IHizr“¥and befere the glory of vision In whioh
“Oh, it G that whish imas
#-tot our help, but

'TTnmmr"mrmr puice! —fod-need
“glory ajl our BULY

2 »m-mnww M’”"—"“T}' PN 4 a5 Hi
s nm.hln::, und thore - ls no matness like our fear,
And bh, 1Y Wwe can only hold to thatiand fight for It,
| songuer all temptation and &l pmn—*n.‘.t’tnrbeewn

was all one to live or file.

o mustedie 2nd cease to be''e—

The mdn had clinched his hands nxnln and 'was

the men about Him |
might scatter

amu&mmmmanﬂmthm} falth,

ARG TeaT 0 inocie? The indi seanmied (o Halin io be

4o -manage bln with a kind of frenzled cunning.. As
-&he went-on whispering ‘and tmploring she saw that
FMoTE and more; and-that-he- ;
further back from his wild agitation, At last after
_shw sha had continted thus for a while ke closed hls

half out of hin mind for the moment; she wan trylig |

‘Pavid's exhaustion wax gradually overcoming him.
and-lfind volcs; then she bent f{orward and called to Bim |~

—

can u be true? n urxrtrhur'”

: CHAPTER 1V.
Helon smud gumg at-the Lgure |n ulter consler-
‘nation: for et leasi half & minule belore Ale could

wildly—"Arthur!"

1t wis the other’s turn to be startlpd thon, and he

“eyes and bégun brunnn( gottly. "Yu‘ dear”
whispered.

he

e -gessd—up-at=ffelonThis

stnggored  backwasrd —as :
he, too, was hall convinced

jook showed plainiy that
that he wis gazing at a phantom of his own mind,

forohead in-her bands, AL HEFEHE Hao- a“z.!;)c:ln.l, -

ERE !5 & mamn«e
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